Above 


Author: rdyfrde 


Bands: Sonata Arctica 


Characters: Marko Paasikoski, Tony Kakko 


Relationships: M/A 
Rating: Adult 
Genre: [Slash] 


Updated: Sat Dec 26 2009 Il:21:39 GMT-0500 (Eastern Standard Time) 


Above 


Author's Notes: 
This was a Christmas present for a girl on the Sonata Slash community named Meri. Her prompts were 


\'Marko dominant\" and \"Tony waking up unusually\’. Thanks to Lia for the look over :) 


Tony moaned and rubbed his eyes with a free hand. Sounds of chewing and eating filled his ears and he 
stretched his torso to look down. 


Marko was busy licking along Tony's noked chest. He paused to drip something on Tony's body. 
"What are you doing?" 

‘Mmmm, eating you" 

Tony brushed Marko's long brown hair with his fingers. "But what are you eating off me?" 


Marko grinned and licked around Tony's hard nipples. "Breakfast." 


Tony blinked a few times. "Breakfast? You're serious?" 
"Yep." 


Marko reached over on the tray and grabbed a bottle of maple syrup and drizzled it on Tony's belly. He licked 
his lips and dipped down to clean up the sticky substance. 


Tony's eyes drifted shut and his body arched under the rough tongue swiping along. 
"Fuck Marko, mmmm..." 


The bassist's hand slid down Tony's active body toward his crotch. Long fingers traced the thick trail of 


straight brown hair, swirling it around in a circle. 

Tony pushed his hips up with Marko's velvet touch. "Fuck Marko..please." 
Marko grinned down and hovered his hand over Tony's crotch. "Please what?" 
"Touch me, dammit!" 

"Say please." 

Tony stared up at him and quelled the anger building inside. "Please." 

Marko chuckled. "Please what?" 


The singer groaned and began to push Marko off. "Please move your fat ass so | can get up and not deck you 
for being a dick" 


Marko pushed him back down and leaned across Tony's body. "Sorry, | couldn't help it. Is this what you want?" 


Tony threw his head back and moaned at the feel of Marko's hand gripping his cock, pulling up and away form 
Tony's body. 


"Oh...oh yeah." 


Marko ran his tongue alongside Tony's stretched out neck and sucked on the Adam's Apple bobbling in front of 


him. 


His hand made full work of Tony's cock, stroking along the shaft and back up to roughly handle it. 


"Fuck Make, fuck..oh fuck." 


Marko lifted his lips off Tony's throat to watch the singer thrash underneath him. "I know I'm doing it right 


when you start saying "fuck" over and over. But | have another idea in mind first" 

Tony opened his eyes to look up at Marko with a raised eyebrow. "What kind of idea?" 

He thumbed over Tony's thin lips. "| was thinking..no, never mind." 

"What? As long as it doesn't involve hitting me, you know I'm up for anything.’ 

Marko grinned, his face contorting into a devious smirk. "Anything?" 

Tony stared back at him. "Well, that look isn't helping. Now I'm getting second thoughts." 

The bassist chuckled and leaned down to kiss him. Their lips brushed slowly over each other, tasting the 
sugary taste on Marko's lips. He bit down on Tony's lip a few times before settling inside to swipe at Tony's 
tongue. Tony moaned and spread his legs further apart to feel Marko's strong body leaning against his own. 
Fingers reached out and pulled along the tight muscles of Marko's back with each thrust of that talented 
tongue. 

They broke apart and Marko chuckled at Tony's breathless expression on his face. 

"You're beautiful when you look like that.” 


Tony snorted. "Flattery will get you everywhere, but | still want to know what your idea is." 


Marko traced along Tony's lips again. "I could stare all day at your mouth. Those thin lips, that powerful 


throat..sometimes | wonder what it would be like to fuck it from above." 

The words hung in the air and Marko wondered if he'd gone too far. 

Tony blinked at him a couple times. "From above? So, you'd be hovering over? How?" 
"Here, let me show you." 


Marko rose up off the bed and shuffled forward along Tony's body. His hands reached up to press against the 
cold wall behind them and knelt down on either side of Tony's head. 


Tony swallowed hard and looked up at Marko. "Um, wow, this isn't quite what | was picturing.” 


"So, L.um, lean down and you suck me off." 


The singer eyed the bassist with suspicion. "Are you sure this is going to work?" 

"Sure, why wouldn't it?" 

Tony chuckled. "You've never done this before, have you?" 

Marko looked away and then back at Tony. "Well, um, technically no. | just thought of it" 

"So then you don't really know for sure." 

Marko rolled his eyes. "Are you going to suck me off or analyze it? My arms won't hold out forever.” 


Tony sighed and eyed Marko's hard cock hovering above his head and licked his lips. "You'll have to bring it 


much closer than that." 


The bassist groaned and shuffled his hands down the wall, just enough for the head of his cock to brush 
Tony's lips. He moaned when Tony leaned up to lick it with the tip of his tongue. 


"Fuck..." 
Tony chuckled against Marko's dick and took another swipe along the side. "You ok up there?" 
"Yeah..um, | need to move further down." 


The singer watched Marko slowly walk his hands down the wall. Sweat dripped off Marko's face, muscles flared 


up on his arms from the constant tension. 

"Much better." 

That was all Tony got out before slipping the cock inside his mouth. 

Marko bucked from the sensation of Tony's lips from this position He gripped tighter on the wall, praying his 
arms wouldn't buckle and topple his body down on Tony. His eyes took in the images of Tony's mouth welcoming 
him in and out without the use of his hands, tongue rolling underneath and lips sucking him off at the same 
time. 

"Oh fuck..oh....” 


Tony's lips curved into a grin around Marko's cock, eyes looking up at Marko's arched body under the touch. 


"Fuck Tony..oh fuck this is great..." 


The singer quickened his pace, allowing it to swipe the top of his throat and back out. 
Marko's arms trembled under the weight of his body, muscles tightened beyond their normal amounts, 
struggling to keep their place on the wall. Trails of sweat slid down Marko's face and chest, unable to brush 


them away with his arms otherwise occupied. 


Tony chose that exact moment to swallow Marko's cock down his throat. 


Marko's hips snapped to attention and rocked into Tony's willing mouth, fucking him over and over again. His 
sweat-soaked long hair flew back to stick against his back as he arched. Tiny tremors shook his arms and legs, 


the building orgasm finally making its presence known 


The singer didn't have time to react to Make's groin slamming against his face as he came. He closed his eyes 


and let the river of orgasm roll down his throat, swallowing every bit of Marko's release. 


Marko's hands lost their grip and his body toppled to the side, missing Tony's head by inches. He swore when 
he landed, crashing into the corner of the wall at full force. 


Tony chuckled and wiped the mixture of Marko and his own sweat off his face with the back of his hand. "I did 
a good job, | take it?" 


The bassist groaned and righted himself on the bed to lay flat on his back. A wide grin split his face. "Fuck 
yeah. Fuck...yeah." 


Tony shifted over to snuggle against Marko's still trembling body. "I think | broke your brain, it seems to be 
stuck." 


Marko reached out to stroke Tony's head. "Mmm. Yeah." 
Tony chuckled to himself and buried his face into Marko's neck, smelling the sweaty scent of his lover. 
"What's so funny?" 


The singer pulled away and grinned at Marko. "I was just thinking about this morning. Me waking up to you 


eating off me..." 
"And you tasted good," interrupted Marko. 


Tony laughed at the devious expression on Marko's face. "I'll take your word for that as | don't usually taste 


myself. But what | was trying to say, was you were having breakfast on me - and | just had my breakfast of 
you." 


Marko blinked a few times and groaned. "Mmmm, that you did. And served with a smile too." 
Tony swatted at Marko's arm before getting up from the bed. “Smart ass." 
"Where are you going?" 


The singer stretched out the kinks in his shoulders and turned around to face the lust filled eyes of his lover. 


"Shower. | need one after that rain of sweat from you." 

Marko grinned and pushed his tired body to a sitting position "Want some company?" 

"Always, but | doubt you can stand after that" 

The bassist bound off the bed in one full swoop and pulled Tony into his arms. "I recover fast 

Tony rolled his eyes. "You're such a slut." 

Marko slid his hand between their bodies and stroked Tony's cock. "Isn't that why you're still with me?" 
‘Mmmm, could be." 

"Come on, let's get cleaned up. Or more importantly, lets see how long Tony can last before he comes." 
Tony wiggled out of Marko's arms and ran for the shower, giggling along the way. 

Marko grinned. "Let the chase begin 


THE END 


